The vvhole Mape of mans Life. 


Oc A true deſcription of the uncertainty of M's frail Life , State 
and Ending: very uſefull for all peopleia theie Times. 
Tobe (ung with the Tune of, 1 am but Young aud Grow: ng. 


NOg pre:t me Lord for to begin, No pleading, playing, or yet requeſty 
TH ins life to try loaned with (10; will ranfom thee; if he arreſt : 
How weak and trail our lives we Our Bodies inthe Grave muſtlye, 

And never thinks upon our end. (ſpend Our Souls ro Heayen or Hell maſt hyes 
T tie goldcn world is paſt and gone, Surely our (1.15 then are forgiven, 
Before this xge the flood was kown, Orchen be depoſtd of Keavenz | 
And fixce the Flood in Noah's time, Bur it we be hurl'd down eo Hell, (tell 
T he Silver Age were in herprime. Our Pangs and Plagues, no tongu ecan 
Then Menwere wondrous wight and Then have a care and good heed take; 
Forin that Age men lived long (ſtrong That chou thy filthy fins forſake, 
eAs Abrahavs,Methwſalemand Noah Pleaſures are vain We daily ſee, 
W1ichGogd's inolt holy word dothſhow Rememb.r then that thou muſe dies 
Daniel foretold this Lerrer Age, Live ye co thirty or fourty cheee, 
Ahd Pens ic forth in Words m R fage; Fifty is the moſt and then we dies 
The world ftromS:lver is turn'd co Braſs Though inYearswe wax,yet do we hy ait 
From Braſsto Jren ſhall they paſss And to Childiſhne(s returns again: 
Ang then fromDroſs ro Duſt and Clay, Perhapsgrows blind or deaff, | 
Worſe and worſe from day to day; MWeak,crooked ,or lime, yes onthe Earth 
They ſhall grow weak and not endure We can hardly either ſtand or gos 


Our lives unconſtant and unſure, Such miſery man's born unt o, 
Conceiv'd in fin, and 1niquity, Learn noc to live, bur learn to die, 
Born we are t0 miſery, ; And think thy ending day draws n e, 
Subjc& to gripping Grief and Pain, R-member dzath but do not fear, 

I: Care and Wo we do remain. Molt ſure it is we're [rangers here. 
Sicknels and ſorrow ſtill we fipd, D:ath is to us a Mcflenper> 


Diſeal'd in Body,Diſtretin Mind, And when he comes he will not ſpare > 
Plung'd in this Galf,, and lack of Luſc, The Rich>the Poorsthe Toungsnor Olds 
Forgecting we mult come ta Dalt, Muſt all perferce conſume in Mould. 
Some remember ſeldom or never, mFert thouſo wilt as Solowen, 

That from this life we muſt difſever, Or yer had the ſtrengrh of Sewp/ons 


And when no ionger they,can live, The carved works or Creſ#s ſtores 
Cryes Lord Jelas our fins relive. Or Lazarss-liketo livelo poor ; 
O Man in thy proſperity, Or Dives likes to truſt in wealths 
weigh with thy ſelf adveclity> Fond tool thou doſt deceive thy lelfs 


Remembr an what thou bait beens Truſt inthe Lords for Mercy crys 

And what thou haſt heard> known> or Remember man that rhou muſe dye; 
were thou a Kingor Emperours (ſ{een> How foon > how {adden, wheres and 
Or yet a bloody Corquerour ; It 18 unknown to mortal men; (When? 
sf Noblcoor Ignvbic of what dgree> Whether by night, or yet by day , 
Gentle or Semp.e> we wulr all die, hen Death dorhcomethere's _ delay 
APVitconnr, Bron: or a Lairds But fait away we all muſt paſs* 

A Dukes a Marqueſs, ora Lord; £ikefading flowers> and withering graſs 
A Gentleman» or a Squyr by Birth, Pilgrims allremain we heres 

The pooreſt Begear thar lives oa Earth: Hcavenis our home>God fend us theri 
T' cr's noreſp<& of perſons bad Now ſince we know ſure what we are, 
ith Death who kills both good and bad Let us Repentance then preparo 

The proudsthe meck>the fick>sthe whole Here is no preſent help for us: 

In Mould conſumed maſt be all. Bat our dear Saviour of Fliſs, 
Throughouc the whole Circle of Earh's Forgive us Lords who are aboves 
Every place is his abode» ( Glob» And love us with thy tender Love; 

He is 00 Serjant takes vo Fees That we thy Servants ſtill may be> 

No Gifts no Bribess will ſerchec free. To ſerve Thee to Ecervitic, 
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